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1ea. He had been to call on you o
your town house, he stopped his nuto-
mobile to tell me, and, hearing from
me that you would be back this even-
Ing, he decided to stay all night at the
hotel, so that he conld have a chat
with you after your return, no matter
at what hour it might be. I belleve he
has left a note at your house."

“1 will go to him, and we ean then
discusa lts contents together,” sald
Count von Breitstein, and the chauf-
feur who drove his electric carringe
was told to go to the Hohenlangenwald
hotel,

The prince, who would, the chancel-
| lor hoped. become the deus ex machina,

was engaged In selecting the wines for
his dinner when Count von Breltsteln's
card was sent In. Ie was pleased to
| &ny that he would recelve his visitor,
and, Egon having been sent about
his business, the chancellor was shown
into the purple dmwing room of the
sult reserved for rovalty,

As he entered ¢ young man Jumped
up from an easy chalr, scattering
sheaves of lllustrated papers, and held
out both his hands, with a *Welcome,
my dear old friend!”

It would have been vain to scour the
world in quest of a handsomer young
man than this one. Even Egon von
Breltsteln would have seemed n mere
| good looking puppet beside him, and
|th(-. chancellor rejolced in the physleal
perfection of a prince who might prove
u dangerous rival for an absent em-
peror.

“This Is the best of good fortune!"
exclaimed Count von Breitstein, “Egon
told me you were here, and without
waiting to get the note he sald you
had left for me 1 came to you stralght
from the rallway station."

“Splendid! And now you must dine
with me. It was that 1 asked of you
in my note. Dinner early, a serlous
talk and an antidote for solemnity in
a visit to the Leopoldhalle to see Mlle.
Felice from the Folles Bergere do her
famous fire and fountaln dance. A
box, curtains half drawn, no one need
know that the chancellor helps his
young friend amuse himself.”

“1 thank your royal highness for the
honor you suggest, and nothing could
glve me greater pleasure if 1 had not
a suggestion to venture, in place of
yours, which I believe may suit yon
better. I think I know of what you
wish to talk with me, and I Jdesire the
same, while the business 1 have most
at heart"—

“Al, your business ls my business,
then ¥

“1 hope you may so conslder it In
any case it is business which must be
carried through now or never and Is of
Hfe and death lmportance to those
whom It concerns. How It's to be
| done or whether done at all may de-

pend on you, If you consent to Interest
:}'nunwlf, and It could not be In more
|com[wu-ut hands, If I'd been glven
my choice of an assistant out of the
' whole world I should have chosen your
royal highness,'

“This sounds ke an adventure,”

“It may be an adventure and at the
same time nn act of justice.”

“Goodd, Although It was not in search
of an adventure that 1 came to you,
any more than it was the hope of ganme
which birought me on a sudden impulse
| to my Httle hunting lodge, still I trust
| I have always the Instinet of a sports-
maon."

“1 am sure of that, and I have the
less hesitation In eunlisting your good
will because It happens that your bird
and mine can be killed with one shot.™

“Chancellor, you exclte my curlos-
ity-"

The old man smiled genially, but un-
der the bristilng brows glowed o flame
as of the last embers in a dylng fire.
“Upstalrs,” sald be, "8 a pretty wom-
an, A beauty. She clalms the name of
Helen Mowbray, though ber right to it
Is more than disputable, Her love af-
fairs threaten a publie scandal.”

“Ah, you are not the first one who
has spoken of this pretty lady since 1
erossed the frontier this mornlng,"” ex-
claimed the young man, flushing. He
| pauged and bit his lip before golng on,
| as If he wished to think or regnin self
control, but at last he laughed not al-
together lightly. *8o the lady most
tulked about for the moment In all
Rhaetia I8 under the same roof with
| me."

“Fortunately she 1s close at hand"”
sginld the chancelior. “To you more
thun to any other 1 can open my heart
In speaking of our great peril, This
girl bhas drawn the emperor into a At
of moon mndness. It Is no more seri

| ous than that, and were she out of

the way he would wake as from n

dream. But this Is the moment of the

crisis. He must be saved now or he s
| lost forever and all our hopes with

him., Blessed would be the man who

brought my poor muster to his seuses

I have tried and falled. But you could

do "

“p
| “The sword of justice ia ready for
| your hand.”
| “That sentence bas a solemn ring.

| 1 don't see what you want me to do
| But what sort of worian Is this who
bas bewlitched your grave Leopold?'

“Beautiful and clever as women are
clever, but not clever ecough to fight
her battls oot agalnst vou and me.”

Princess Virginia
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The prinee laughed agaln. “It isn't

my metier to fight with women, [ pre
fer to make love to them.”
“Ah, you bave sald it! That Is whnt

I beg your royal highnees to do™
“How am 1 to get at ber when Leo-
pold stands guard? *
“Ie will not be on guard for some
hours."™

“1Ia, hn! You menn me to undew
stain] that there's no time to waste,”

“Not a moment.*

“YWhat Is the girl llke?™

“Tall nud slender, pink nnd white ns
a tower, dnrk lnshed and yellow hailr
ed, like an Austrinn beauty; eyes
gray or vielet, It would be heard to
say which for a man of my years, but
even 1 can assure you that when the
laddy looks down, then suddenly up
uguin vwnder thosge dark lashes, s
something to gquicken the pulse of any
man under sixty.”

“1It would qulecken mine only to hear
your description it you hadn't just puta
mageot In o my head that tickles me to
langhter Instead of raptures,” sald the
prince. "Tell me this—has this girl a
tiny binck mwole just over the left eve
brow, very fetching, and when she
smlies does her mouth point upward a
bit on the right slde, like o Talry slgn
post showing the way to n small round
sear almost as good as o dlple ¥

The chancellor reflected for a few
seconds and then replied that unless
his eyesight and his memory had de.
celved him both these marks were to
be met with on Miss Mowbray's face
He did not add that be had seen her
but once and at the time had not taken
Interest enough to note detalls, for it
was plaln that the prince had a theory
as to the lady's real identity and to es.
tablish it as a fact might be valuable.

“1s It possible that you've already
met this dangerous young person?™ he
asked eagerly,

“Well, 1 begin to belleve It may be
80. I'll explain why later. Thereby
hangs a confession. At all events, a
certaln lndy exactly answering the de-
scription you've given s very likely In
this nelghborhood. I've heard that she
was shortly due In Kronburg, and it
was In my mind when declding sud-
denly to spend n few days in the woodls
for the snke of seelng you that 1
might see her also before 1 went home
again. As a matter of fact, the lady
and T have had a misunderstanding |
&t a rather unfortunate moment, as 1'd
Just Imprudently taken her Into my
confidence concernlng—er—some famlily
affalrs. If it Is she who Is masguerad-
ing In Rhaetla as Miss Mowbray annd
turning your emperor's head, It may be
that she's trylug to revenge herself on
me. 8he's pretty enough to begulle St,
Anthony, let alone a 8t. Leopold, and
she's clever enough to have thought
out such a scheme. Our small guarrel
happened about four weeks ago, nnd
I've lost sight of the lady since. 8he
disappeared, expecting probably to be
followed, but she wasn't. The only
question Is, If she's playing Mlss Mow.
bray, where did she get the mother?
I've heard there Is a Mowbray mother,”

“There's a faded Dresden china shep.
herdess that answers to the name,”
sald the chancellor dryly. *“But these
mantelplece ornaments are ensily man-
ufactured.”

The prionce was amused. *“No; she
wouldn't stick at a mother If she
wanted one,” he chuckled. “And, while
she was about I, she has apparently
annexed a whole family tree. The
black mole and the scar dimple—you're |
sure of them, chancellor? Beeause, if
you are"— ‘

“Oh, I am practically certain!"

“Then the more pleces in the puzzle
which 1 fit together the more likely
does It seem that your Leopold's Miss |
Helen Mowbray and my Miss Jenny
Brett are one and the same.”

“Miss Jenny Brett?

“Did you never hear the name?"

“If 1 bave I've forgotten it

“Chancellor, you wouldn't forget Iif
you were n few years younger, Jenny
Brett is the prettiest If not the most
talented slnger ever sent out from
Austranlla, the fashlonable home of
slugers, She is bllled to sing at the
Court theater of Kronburg in a fort-
nlght, her first engagement In Rhae
tia."

“You are right, It may well be that
she's been hoving a game with us—a
game that we c¢an prevent now, thank
heaven, from ending in earnest.”

“Oh, yes; we can prevent that.”

“Your royal highness met the lady
In your own country

“N-o. It was In IP'arils at first, but
I'm afrald I Induced her to accept an
engagement at home, We were great
friends for awhile, and really she's a
charming credature, [ can't blume my-
self. Who would bave guessed that
she'd turn oot 8o ambitious? By Jove,
I can sympathize with Leopold. The
girl tried to twist me round her finger
and, I verlly belleve, fancled at one
time that I would offer her marringe.”

“It must be the same girl. And the
emperor bas offered her marriage.”

“What? Impossible! But—with the
left hand, of course, though even that
would be unbeard of for a man in |
hl..l_

“] swear to your royal highness that |
it he isn't stopped he will force her on
the Rhaetian people as empress.' |

“Gad—little Jeuny Brett! 1 diu't |
balf appreclate ber brilllant qualitfes.” l

|

‘have tired me sorely.

“Yet 1 would wager that she appre.
clated yours™

The prince shrugged bis shoulders,
"I belleve she reglly cared something
for me—a month ago.”

“Then she still cared. You are not a
man whom & woman can forget, though
plque or ambition may lead ber to try.
I tell you frapkly 1 belleve that Prov-
ldence sont your roval highness here
at this moment, and my best hopes
are now plnned on you. You-and no
one as well as you—can save the em-
peror for a nobler fate. Even when 1
supposed you a stranger to this lady
who enlls berself Helen Mowbray |1
thought that If you would consent to
meet her and exerclse your fasclna-
tlons there might be hope of averting
the danger from my master. Now 1
hope everything. 1 beg, I entreat, that
your royal highness will send up your
name and ask the Indy to see you with-
out delay. She will certainly recelve
vou, and when the emperor learns that
ghe has done so It may go far to disfl-
Inglon him, for, pardon me, youor roysal

highness has a great reputation as s
Indy killer. Stlll more valuable would
be, however—indeed, he would be cured
of his iufatuation forever—if-—{f"—

“1If what?' Inquired the young man,
tired of the chancellor's long winded-
ness nud beating about the bush.

“1f you could persuade her to go out
to your hunting lodge. Then Leopold
nnd Rhaetin wonld be saved by you.
What could be better? What could bwe
more suitable ¥

“What, iodesd,” echoed the prince,
“for every one concerned except for
Jenny Brettr

“Consldering the havoe she has work-
ed nmong us all, pexl she be consld-
ored belfore the Interests of a great
country aund, perhaps I wmay hint, an
lunocent and lovely royal lady whom
this girl {8 dolng ber best to homiik
nte?’

“I'm hanged If she need be so con-
sldered! Anyhow I'll do what you aslk.
I'll gend np my card, and then we'll see
what happens.”

The prince took from his pocket a
small gold case sparkling with jewels,
a trifle which advertlsed Itself as the
gift of a womnn Out of this cnme o
card, with a crown over the nnwe In
the fashlon of hls country and some
others. An equerry walting in an ad-
jolning room was sumimoned, the eard

| glven to hlm, passed on to a hotel serv-
(ant, and then for five minutes, ten min-

utes, the old man and the young one

, walted, talking of a subject very near

to both thelr hearts.

At last, when they had no more to
sny, word c¢ame that Lady Mowbray
and Miss Mowbray would see his royal
highness,

“The value of a well regulated moth-
er!” laughed the young man, who had
not troubled to lnquire for Lady Mow-
bray, *“Well, whatever comes of this
futerview, chancellor, I shall presently
have something to tell you."

“The suspense will be hard to bear,”
snld Count von Breitsteln, “but 1 have
perfect falth In you, We understand
each other completely now, but I'm
growlng old, and the past few days
Remember, 1
pray you, all that's at stake and do
not hesitate for an instant. Have no
false scruple with such a person as
this. The emperor will soon arrive In
Kronburg. He'll lose no time In trying
to find the girl, and once they've had

| “I'il send up my card.”
anothen meeting all our plans, all our

precautions, may be In valn, He
searches for ber to offer his crown.”

The prince llstened and did not smile
as he went out.

He had bidden the chancellor awalt
his return in the salon of the royal
suit, which was always kept at his
disposal when he appeared in the
nelghborbood, as he often did sloce
purchasing the bhunting lodge a few
miles out of Kronburg in the forest,

Other foreign royalties or lesser
princes from the provinces occaslonal-
Iy occupled the anpartments also, and
this handsome royal highuess of today
was not the only one whom the chan-
cellor of Rhaetia had visited theré, He
knew by beart the rich purple hang-
Ings In the salon, with the double
wolf head of Rhaetla stamped In gold
at regular intervals on the velvet, and
he sickened of thelr splendor now as
the moments dragged and he remalned
alone,

When half ap bhour had passed he
could no longer sit stlil on the purple
velvet sofa, but began walking up and
down, his hands behind him, scowling
at the full length oll paluted portraits
of Rhaetia’'s dead rulers, glaring a
question into his own eyes In the long,
gold framed mirrors—a question he
would have given his life to hear an-
swered In the way he wished.

Three-quarters of an bhour had gone

| at Iast, and still the chancellor paced

the purple drawing room, and still the
prince did pot come back to tell the
news.

Had the younz man falled? Had

!lmt_slrl'n tlrma_l!'u hefﬂ”ﬂ{_l':llm. as she |

had begulled one stronger and greater
than he? Was It poenible that ahe had
lured the whole searet of thelr scheme

from the prince asd then nduced him :

to leave the hotel while her arch ebe-
my fumed In the salon, awalting his
return?

Bot, no; there were quick footsteps
outside the door. The landle was
turned. At least his royal bhighness
wns not a traltor.

As the chancellor had confessed, he
was growing old. He felt suddenly
very weak. Hia lips fell apart, trem-
bling, yet he wonld pot otter the words
that hung npon them,

Fortunately the prince read the ap-
peal In the glittering eyes and 41 po?
wilt to be questioned

“Well, I've scen the lody and bad n
ik with her” he sald In n voice
which was, the old man felt, somehow
diferent in tone from what It had been
an hour nyo.

“And s she the person you have
known?

“Yes, shie's & pemson 1 have known.

It's<Iit's all right about that plan of |

yours, chancellor,
to the lodge.”

“Henven be pralsed!
most too good to be trae.
she go?

“At once—that 18, ns soon ns she
cnn got rendy. Ehe will dine with me,
and my equerry will stop behind and
eat the dinner I hnd ordered here™

“Magnificent! Then she will go with
you nlone? Nothing ecould be better
The presence of the alleged mother as
chapbron would be a drawbinek.”

She's golng with me

It seems nl
When does

I
“Oh, no chaperon I8 newmled for us

two, The—-er—mother remalnsg at the
hotel with n la—a companion they
have, who Ik {11 It was—er<somewhnt
difficult to arrange this matter, but 1
don't think the plot T bave In mind
now will fall, provided you earry
throngh your part as smartly as 1
have eareled mine,™

“TYou may depend upon me. Your
roval highness s marvelous. Am 1 to
understand that the lady goea with
you quite of her own free will?

“Quite. [ flatter myrelf that she's
rather plensed with the Invitntion. In
a few minutes I and the falr damsel
will be spinning away for a drive In
my red motor — you know, the one
which I always leave at the lodge, to
be ready for use whenever I choose to
pay a fiving visit. I shall keep her out
until it's daric to give yon plenty of
time, but bhefore starting I'll telephone
to my chef that, after all, 1 shan't be
away and he must prepare dinner for
two."

“l also will send a telephone mes-
snge,” sald the chancellor,

“To Leopold 7"

“Yes, your royal highness. This time
there will be no uncertalnty in my
words to him. They will strike home,
and even If he should not be Intend-
Ing to come to Kronburg tonight they
will bring him."

“You are sure you know where to
catch the emperor?

“He'll telephone me from Felgarde
when he has found those he sought are
not there, as he will, and I must be at
my house to recelve and answer his
message. It will soon be time now."

“Yery well; all that seems to arrange
ftself satisfactorlly,” sald the prince.
“Our motor drive can be stretched ont
for an hour and n half. The lady will
then need to dress, Dinner can be
kept back till balf past 8 if it would
sult your book to break in upon us at
the tuble. My dining room lsn't very
grand, but It has plenty of llght and
color and wouldn't make a bad back-
ground for the last act of this littie
drama, What do von say, chanoellor?
I've always thought that your success
a8 a stnge manager of the theater of
nations was partinlly due to your ese
for dramatle effects.™

“Such effects are not to be desplsed,
considering the andlence we enter for
In that theater."

“Well, 1 promise you that for our
little amateur play tonight ln my pri-
vate theater the footlights shall be Ht,
the stage set nnd two of the principnl
puppets dressed and painted for the
ghow hefore D.
troduce the leading man by that time
or a little later?"

The bristling brows drew together
fnvoluntarily. Count von Brelstein
was working without scruple ngalust
the ewmperor for the emperor's good,

yet bhe wineed at bis accomplice’s light |

Jest, and It was by an effort that he
kept n note of disapproval out of his
volie,

“Unless I much mistake, his majesty
will order a special train as soon as he
hasg had my message.” sald he. *“That
and everything else falling ns 1 con-
fidently expect, I shall be able to bring

him out to your royal highness' hunt- |

ing lodge a little after 0.
"You'll find us at the third conrse,”
praphesied the prince

“Naturally the emperor's appenrance

will startle your visitor,” went ou the
chancellor, keenly watching the young
man’'s extraordinarily handsome face.
“8he would not dare tnke the risk and
drive out with you, great as the temp-
tatlon would wo doubt be, did she
dresm that he would learn of the es-
capade and follow., Indeed, your roy-
al highness must bhave found subtle
weapons ready to your hund that you
80 soon broke through the armor of
ber prudence. [ expected much from
your maguetism and resourceful wit,
yet 1 hardly dared hope for such
spoedy, such unquallled suecess as
this which now seems assured to us.”

"My wenpons were sharpened on my
past aequaintance with the pretty
lady," explained the prince; “otherwise
the resuit might bave been postponed
for as maoy days as | bhave delayed
moments, though at last the end might
have been the same.”
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